ROBESPIERRE
Finally, on January 16, 1793, at 8 o'clock in the
evening, began the historic thirty-six-hour session that
was to decide the fate of Louis XVI. Marie Antoinette
had not been accorded the distinction of trial by the
Convention, but in October of that year was to be
handed over to the Revolutionary Tribunal.
The voting was by roll call, deputy after deputy
appearing in the tribune and often making a short
statement before voting for imprisonment, conditional
or unconditional death. The long barn-like structure
was lit by clusters of oil lamps. The boxes in the re-
served gallery were filled with a gaily dressed company.
Deputies paid visits to those boxes, where ices and
oranges were served and score was kept by pricking a
calling card with a pin. In the public gallery people had
brought baskets of food, and bottles were passed
around. Some of the deputies on the floor likewise
were partaking of a collation, while, ominously, from
the tribune, sounded at intervals the words: "La
mortr
It was before this audience that the King's Nemesis
—the grim Robespierre—again appeared and said:
"We are the representatives of the people, sent here
to cement liberty by condemning a tyrant. I know not
how to outrage reason and justice by regarding the life
of a despot as more valuable than that of the humblest
citizen, nor how to torture my mind to find a subter-
fuge for shielding a great culprit from a punishment
his accomplices have already been made to suffer. I
am inflexible towards the oppressors because I have
compassion for the oppressed. The same sentiment
that prompted me to demand the abolition of capital
punishment in the Constituent Assembly, prompts me
now to demand that it be inflicted upon the oppressor
of my country, and in his person upon the institution
210

